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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. _ 


- 


a ee = a } 


_ Vol. III cae: Awl SATURDAY, APRIL 24, aii [ONE PENNY. if 


. - eh =. z 7 ‘ \ . 
spi gimme * ; . en Gers 5 iii - cy R i 


ae =e V7 Ki 


GF: @ an W/ 
4 | mh PA thie at y) 


/ -} Be" rn we j 4 A ‘ 53 Zt ! A 44 : 
» Sift ea Chex, CS zd EAL 5 ‘ he Ay ef” pA en 
{ pp . 5 ye Z is OZ = WY = nN a 


POOR PA AND HIS FRIENDS ON EASTER MONDAY. 
“ T understand, dear, that Poor Papa, that wretch Mr. Moses, that horrid Mr. McGooseley, and that madman, Mr. MeNab, had a high time at the Volunteer 
Review, at Dover. How Mamma could have’ been so foolish as to take them lunch, I cannot make out. Snatcher, too, ought to be ashamed of himself.”’—Toorste. 


ES STER MONDAY LARKS. BOY MURDERERS. 
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Being left in charge ee their infant s Notes: pom. set fire to 
her cradle, When the mother returned 
daughter dead. The elder scoundrel said his ‘brother 
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On the 13th of May, 1748, a boy ie ten, a pauper in 
the pea of Pls tl Bufllk murdered a little girl 
of five. down cut her wrist to the 
bone, and pos cut her to the fone just above the elbow 
of the same arm. After this he trampled on her and 
cut her right arm to the bone, both at the wrist and 


hap othe the bone, after which he buried the body in 
by junghill and went to breakfast. He complained 
3 They were noe owas that the motion was that she was dirty and a nuisance. He was sentenced 

-sidey. to death, but after several respites pardoned. But on 
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usin Rvelina,, Alexandry, and Blood-Stained Bill 
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Jane Ist, 1831, Calcraft hanged a boy of fourteen at Maidstone 
Gaol for the murder of another boy in a wood about three miles from 
Rochester. The culprit conteased that he waylaid the boy to murder 
and rob him of nine shillings he knew him to be esktdy He took 
him into the wood and pretended they were both lost. The younger 
boy began to cry, and threw himself down on the grass. The youth- 
ful murderer sprang upon him and cut his throat. “ While I was 
cutting his throat,” the wretched boy said, “he cried, ‘Oh, pray 
don’t hurt me any more. My father knows your father. Let me go. 
Spare my life and I will be so good to you.’ I, however, kept on 
cutting his throat deeper. He clenched the money very tight, but 
at last I forced it out of his hand. When I told my brother I was 
going to kill him and get his money, = brother said two shillings 
would be enough for him. I, however, only gave him eighteenpence.” 

So evident was the penitence of this miserable little culprit, and 
80 severe his sentence, one cannot but feel pity forhim. He had 
been brought up in such dreadful ignorance, and yet, though when 
he entered the prison he did not know a single letter of the alphabet, 
by the morning of his execution he could read small words. 

He wept bitterly that same fatal morning (it was, in Calcraft’s 
words, “a lovely summer day 2 because he could not see his father 
and mother, with whom he had previously parted, once again. 
When the hangman arrived to pinion him, he fell upon his knees 
weeping bitterly and begging for mercy. On the scaffold he tell 
upon his knees, and cried aloud to the spectators, “Oh, pity a poor 
boy! Pray for a poor boy, so that I do not go to torments. All you 
people take warning by me.” ‘Those addressed hissed and groaned, 
and cried shame on sheriffs and executioner, and the “drop” being 
a new one, did not act well, so that he “lingered some little 
time.” 

Phrenologists came and examined the dead boy’s head. They 
said it was a bad head. Bad, no doubt; but what a strange course 
of moral medicine this seems to have been to teach a child upon the 
brink of the grave its ‘“‘a—b, ab’s,” and the knowledge of torments, 
about which, surely in the case of this unhappy little monster, 
thank merciful Heaven, there must have been some little doubt. 
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As he ceased reading—and, to tell the truth, the ordinary bell-like 
tones of the voice of the Bright and Beautiful youth I allude to, 
Higgins, otherwise Billiam the Blood-Besmi: , had, for a while, 
been rendered husky by ill-concealed emotion—he cast his lim 
orbs towards his companion, Alexandry, and found that he was rol- 
ling on the ground, convulsed with grief. 

‘Nay, cheer up, Alexandry,” said the other; “these tears do 
henonr alike to your head and heart, but you're chipping the veneer 
off the parlour table leg. Besides, remember he had the seven-and- 
six. On what, think you, he spent this hard-earned coin?” . 

“I know not,” replied Alexandry. ‘I hope he didn’t make him- 
self very poorly.” 

“He did,” responded Bill, with a hollow laugh. ‘Awful. He 
bought all sorts of things to eat. It was the mixture did it, perhaps. 
a had one consolation—he didn’t give a mite of it to anyone 


; (A lively one next week.) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*,° Owing to the demand on our we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents im! ly. on the renee of their 
ueries— particularly the payed | pie r} s put to 


Editor, or to any member ‘AMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


A Tavn Bexreven or Your Excettext Parer (John Street). 
caught that bad habit 


open to an engagement, provided are , pretty, and rich. 
1 aeasb $0 hand. You might have sont « little 


ir describe must be an ill-bred fellow: he is probably a worthless 
loaf-ing sort of character.—JumBo.—The exorbitant price charged 
for wine is enough to make any fellow whine-—Paesto.—From 
your letter we gather that you accuse policemen of committing the 
asa, | burglaries that are perpetrated. We cannot agree wit . 
—T ue Goop Otp Maw’s Apvice To THE Youne Ones.—Tell the 
Good Old Man that Auty declines his advice. iW. ) 
(Norfolk Terrace, Bayswater).—It is not true that the Eminent 
stands third on the list for divorce cases after the Easter Vacation. 
Sorry we've no room for your amusing article on “ Donkees.” 
Atrrep Berry (Hackney).— The" Awards of Merit” are presented to 
utter a if they have done anything to merit such a dis- 
tinction : t are certainly not awarded to members of the Staff. 
The prizes are perfectly genuine, and whoever says they are not, is 
guilty ofa 3 tibel.——Princess Cocumper (Ashmead).—The Hon. 

y would be charmed to take a tour round the World with you ; 
but be careful about the selection and quantity of the edibles, 
—My Maze (Bermondsey).—Snatcher is sttting en Auxy’s knee, 
and, oh! so happy! 


G. Down 
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Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Oanada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

8 monthe, 18. 8d.; 6 months, 88. 8d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Surxims, 

“Tem Storsnms,” 99 Soon Lanz, Fuser Srasst, Lonpor, E.0, 


4GENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 90 centimes each. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Kight-line Verse Celebrating the 


SECOND ANNIVERSARY OF 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


which takes place Tis Day, Apri 24TH. 
AU Competitions to be Addressed to 
“THE TOTTERING EDIFICE,” 
“THe Scoperres,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
°° The List will close Tuts Day, Satunpay, APRIL 24TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


Young Paterfamilias (on his return from the City, to Young 
Materfamilias).—" Augusta, another hug, an all lump hug.” 

Y. M. (who can’t see why he doesn't get home earlier of a night).— 
“Yes, I’m afraid it is all umbug.” | (¥. P. subsides. 


° 
"Eas, 'EaR!—Paris ladies have just hit upon another novelty. 
They are wearing tiny bows of coloured ribbon as ornaments in the 
ears, in the place usually occupied by earrings. By lengthening the 
ends of these bows a little, the fair wearers will be able to tie their 
hair on firmly during the rough weather. 
° 


Hampton Court Palace was built by Henry the Eighth, Cardinal 
Wolsey, and several others, A very fine old erection, with lots of 
pictures in it. The Royal Arms are over the doorway; but the 
royal legs have not crossed the threshold for years. Kiss-in-the-ring 
not allowed. No swings. A good place for Bank Holiday ! 


FASHION FANCIES.-By 
No, 104.—The “ Easter Monday Review” Costume. 


|PROPERTI | 


ZL. 
He hardly looks like the hero 
of the piece, but such is the 
part he is about to essay. 


The of gravity is undoubtedly | 
be ound ie tha ad puter eee bed | 


"a ia comnts 
HIGH ART NOT APPRECIATED IN LOW LIFE. 


Small Boy (outside Burlington House). I say, Billee, let's up with a 
mudand shy it at that there picture, shall us, and then run iar? olor 
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He is “something in the City” 
(not much), and went the pace on 


Bank Heliday, winding up with 
trying his hand at the three-card 


Janes thinks he is just cyt out for an actor, 
80 he spends his Enster Momiay rehearsing. 
Poor Mrs. J. is longing for a trip into the 
country, but submits to her fate inal mb-like 


trick. Result{;—Empty pockets 


and tears, manner, 
— 
pet ” _ oo 


Eiscs wrnisesls seeusas Ex gee dy of Urohan aoeeaeate 
sym ic to is an ly of swollen a Trance, 
who ld | ie stop before — the gate, and moan gemally. about 
her dreadful <r m dropsy. She drew tears from their 
agonies when being tapped, and expatiated 

on the kindness of the 


tal staff. One day a new officer came 
on duty—a man who once had been a medical student. The old 
lady turned up, as usual, at the gate, groaning pitiably about her 
condition, aude c that she was again on her way to the hospital 
to be tapped. “We can manage that here for you, madam,” said 
the ex-student. “It is Larrea yf lege you to go further.” In less 
than two minutes he had relieved the poor sufferer of a small barrel 
of over-proof spirits. °° 


A monty virtuous blind man attends three widely different classes 
of shows in London. He is present at most of gay baptisms, 
fashionable weddings, and sensational funerals which take ia 
the metropolis. But nothing will induce the good old man to visit a 
theatrical entertainment, He declines on moral grounds. 


Yrs, Charles, it isa filthy practice, 
in every way, I'm thinking ; 
And, besides, a well-known fact ’tis— 
Smoking always leads to drinking. 


Give it up, or do refrain, dear, 
For atime. Now only nder 

On the things we might obtain, dear, 
With the money thus you squander. 


Silent he sat, no answer came, 

He smoked and puffed in —— manner, 
Then threw the stump away \—_shame! 

Lit up another mil havannah! 


= 

Ir the “ Ladies’ Cage” in the House of Commons does look like a 
lion's den, it is just the class of den a good many members wouldn’t 
mind being thrown into, to be devoured. ies are rather to be 
congratulated than otherwise that the ugly ie ay a "is bey Sips 
for hearing. The fair ones locked up in it will be s trouble 
of listening to many feeble maun platitu and will be 
enabled to chat comfortably together on the relative merits of 
various pleats, plushes, basques, sateens, steels, bibs, &c. 


SCENE.—Interior of Fashionable Shop in Regent Street. 
Lady (to urbane Shopkeeper).—Be good enough to show me some 


gloves. 
keeper (going through the motion of hand-washing). 
—Certainly, Mum, what size, 'm—— 
(Carriage stops at shop door ; U. 8. calls Assistant to serve 
Lady, while he himself attends new arrival, who makes 
a small purchase without alighting and drives wf 
U. 8. (addressing Lady apologetically).—You see, Mum, if I 
hadn’t attended to that carriage lady myself I might have lost her 


custom. 
ZL.—Oh, you did quite right, she is in a hurry. It is my aunt’s 


an —— 
U. 8.—Indeed 'm, and the carriage lady ?— 
ZL.—Is my maid. *Foottapee of U.8. Bait Lavy. 


. 

Tue of mind exhibited by some ladies under trying cir- 
cumstances is truly stupendous. “I beg -your pardon, am,” 
remarked an obese shop-walker in a West-End establishment to 
Mrs. kee, “but you have, inadvertently Legheoy placed 
a pair of unpaid-for gloves injyour packet.” “Is that zo?” replied 
the fair dame; gon it I have et ze gloofes, I ket not ze 
insult!” and with a ruthless thrust from her silver-mounted 
umbrella, which shattered the shop-walker's breathing 
some seconds, she glode from the shop like a phantom 


Says jocose Cousin Jack, “ You are two clever girls, 
And Dame Knowledge may claim you for stars ; 

So'inform me, I pray, what you learned folk mean 
When you prattle about ‘ The Three R.’s?’” 


Then Mattie and Clara smile sweetly and say, 
We are those who can give Phe reply: 

You are a noodle, you smart Cousin Jack; 
They are donkeys who cannot see why. 


“ And there is your answer as plain as can be, 
soe Dame Knowledge can’t claim us as stars; 
But we R, and you R, and they R, dear Jack, 
Are, of course you'll allow, "The Three R.’s!" 


s 

Tam a child of Nature, and it gladdens my heart this bright spring 
weather to see even the gorgeous flunkeys of the aristocracy 
decorated with the simple blossoms of the vernal season. I have 
been nursing a daffodil for my own special wear; during the cold 
weather I put its feet in hot water every night, wrapped ite tender 
extremities in flannel, nourished it with treacle and fastened 
a mastard plaster round its stalk; but—I never nursed a daffodil, 
to please my nose and glad my eye, but, sure as fate, the thing fell 
ill, and went and died—I can’t tell why. 


. 

Tus bigotry and tyranny that the world would be exposed to b: 
Pra net Hn socialists, should they ever obtain the upper hand, 
is not only made manifest by their literature and speeches, but is 
plainly shown by their aggressive acts. Lately, some of these advo- 
cates of freedom took a night march to’a cemetery, and removed 
all the monumental crosses that fond relatives had. erected to the 
memory of their dead. Hot-headed religious fanatics of the present 
day are not very amiable Lae to come in contact with, but modern 
freethinking socialistic fan: would, if sible, re-kindle fires in 
Smithfield, and gloat over the sufferings of all those who differed in 
opinions with them. oe 


wers for 
vanished. 


Most promoters and directors of Mexican silver mines reside in 
Europe. Wise men! In Mexico all debtors are subject to Lert 
arrested on the day that their debts fall due. After severe physi 
torture, they may be sent down silver mines to work out their 
liabilities. In such cases the unfortunates do not see daylight till 
- debts are wiped out. As a rule, the defaulters are wiped out 

fe ° 
My Decian, gladly 1’d agree 
All day, and every day, to be 
With you the best of company. 


But since two miles divide us twain, 
And going to return again 
Makes two miles four, I do complain. 


For oft when at your house I gall, 
Engagements all your time forestall ; 
You're “ Not at home,” or “ Out to all.” 


Two miles to see you, pleased I'll go; 

But four miles not to see you—No. 
Tax “mystery gold” sovere ms are jangling round merrily. 
Their size and weight is equal eroed yelowtors: They resist the 
acid test, and bank-clerks have already been aeceived’ by them. 
When a Member of Parliament has been arrested, and ignominiously 
hauled through the streets on a chi of attempting to pass one, 
the manufacturers of these coins may hunted down. 

. 


. 

Scourtne Drops ror Removinc Grease.—We inquired the other 
day of our charwoman respecting these drops, and she suggested & 
drop of gin as the best thing—" unsweetened,” she added, and without 
water. With the aid of this she said she could remove anything. 
And so it turned out, for when, later on in the day, she, being in- 
capable of further work, had to be removed by the police, we dis- 
covered that she had removed halt a cold pie, one silver spoon, & 
silk skirt, three pocket-handkerchiefs, two pounds of butter, and 
other articles too numerous to mention. 


u 
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TOOTSIE ON HOT CROSS BUNS. 


eee. 

Mosr Ill-Regulated Girls adore buns, and thereon on the 
sly. Tf you look into the pastrycooks! in those neighbourhoods 
where Pate pos shops abound, ‘he may pene @ crowd of 
pasty- women and girls doing a steady plum an plug. Catch 
the eye of one and make an ugly face at her, She will feel unhappy, 
and you can then go on your way rejoicing. 


Lord Bob and the Dook employ the “ unemployed.” 


In Ma's cookery book (title-page and contents missing), there is a 
recipe and “ another way” how to make buns; but those are not the 
penny buns of ordi commerce. The writer with profusion 
of butter and cream, sugar, nutmeg, carraway seeds, and comfite 
and Jamaica peppers. These must buns, behind which the bun 
of Bath or Chelsea would have to take a bad back seat. 

The — mean e _ a nen a pce wllremagheige aes 

rticular’ ose in at the door—yes' 's, two @ penny. 
Billy, are, is ‘lost to chems, and he says he finds stale buns 
cheap and , though less so than ginger 
to back an oblong dab of ginger bread against any void reliever. He 
says there’s weight in it. He's a regular Hot-Crosser! 


Billy the Champion Bun-ist. 


that the Royal Family and Nobility and a 
used to buy buns at the Old Chelsea Bun House, and that on G 
y in 1839 actually 240,000 were sold there. I have read some- 
Cornish villages the Hot C: 
hanging to the bacon 


rather hard, but have made the best | 


Staff feel that the double event comes | | 3 
of it. iy \ 


0 ua, 


Lord Bob made an arrangement to take a baker's big stook of buns 
_| te distribute to the unemployed, and he and the Dook had a high 
fe time. I am unemployed also, but I have my Hot Cross Buns in 
; . I must say breakfasting in bed is not over comfortable, for Ma 
keep me waiting a fearful time before she gets the fire lit and 

’ s the things up these cold mornings. 


1,500 


“ALLY SLOPER” PIPES 
GIVEN AWAY. 


SS 


Paper in Great 
celebrate the Festive Occasion, ALLY has determined to give away 


1. The first 1,500 applicants will be the recipients of the Pipes. 

2, That the applications must be on post-cards, addressed “ Pir,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C., with nothing 
but the sender’s address on the other side of the post-card. 

8. That there is no charge whatever, the Pipes being delivered, 
carefully packed in neat little boxes, post-free. 


*,°* The Eminent takes this apo of wishing all his Readers 
# Many Happy Returns of the y" and begs to thank them for 
their kind support. Until an Act of Parliament is passed banishin: 
him from the land of his birth (a land very dear to him), he will 
continue to Conduct his “ Hatr-Houwar" in the same lugubrious 
and depressing spirit as heretofore. April 24th, 1886. 


POETRY. 


Tue poet says that youth and age 
5 Live — harmony together; 
in you 6 summer passions rage 

In years dwells winter's chilli weather. 
Youth roves, like bees, from flower to flower, 

Now loves the brown eye, now the blue; 
But age is staid, and, like the hour 

Of evening, wears a sombre hue. 


The heart of youth is wild and hot, 

His lusty health scorns doctor’s physio; 
Age has, or thinks he has if not, 

All ills, from teething down to phthisic. 
So hast thou, poet, spoken well, 

That said crabbed age and nimble youth 
Together should not seek to dwell, 

or ’tis ‘a spectacle of ruth.” 
But, poet, though old age be crabbed, 
c Abe youth be vowed to love and pleasure, 

When money-bags with age are bed, 

Youth thinks the gilded pill a treasure. 


NODDLEKINS ON RAIN. 


Tas beastly climate sooner or later must be the death of me. For 
a whole week we have had preposterously unnatural warm weather, 
and eer changed my winter jersey for a lighter one, and bought 

To-day I was tempted to escort Loveliness, numerically s 
and abnormally full bodied for @ drive. The dear girls were 
their jumpiest, and one and all bumped down on me in succession 
when I to help them out. I was hurt, but yet contrived to 


smile serenely. : 
far behind, and climbed dre hill. I fail 
to see the point of climbing a hill on foot. At tbe top it came on to 
rain. There was but one umbrella in the company, = one I was 


eo. I lent it—it got broken. I smiled rede home 
with p feet, still smiling.” ‘ 

I am now in bed with a bad cold. The smile has departed. The 
heart is heavy, but the gruel soothes. The heavy weights had better 
find something else to tumble on next journey. 

—— eee 


HARD LINES. 


Srrrxixs, who has lately joined the Royal Naval Volunteer 

, wanted to impress his friend Bullbear (who works in the 

same office, near the Exchange) with his nautical ability, and invited 
him to come up the river. 

Bullbear innocently accepted the invitation, and, on the day 
appointed, they started from Putney, Spifkins gorgeous—in his own 
eyes—in his new uniform. 

For some time all went well, Bullbear being fully occupied in 
watching and wondering at his friend's jous manceuvres with 
the souls ; but all at once the boat ran ashore close to a lonely 
ait, tarned round with the tid and then remained hard and fast. 

“ Oh, I say!” exclaimed Spitking “this is awful! We shan't get 
off until the tide turns. We can’t walk ashore, and we have no 
"bacoy and nothing to drink. Confound it,! I wish I'd have accepted 
that fellow’s offer just now. I ought to have had a tow from Put Hed 

Bullbear, savagely: “Yes, you certainly ought to have a 
‘toe’ from Putney, and with a good hearty shoo boot outside it.” 

Left growling. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


KATE WHISTLER, School House, Hinton Martel, Wimborne, Dorset, 


for the best words written to the air of “ ALLY SLoPgR’s 
= Wat1z" (printed hereunder). 


ALLY SLOPER'S WALTZ. 


VALSE 1 


Auty SLopeB! you're the fellow that pleases me 
Auty Sores! you should always co be;} 


AuLy Svopzs is a name immortal. 


Atty, darling, my sweetheart, my charmer, my pet, 
ALLY dearest, my heart’s greatest idol as yeti 

With your tall handsome figure, and dignified mien, 
I'd force you to notice me were I a queen, 


Coda—Now for three cheers for the famed AuLy SLoPEr, 
Hurrah! Hurrah!! Hurrah!!! 


VALSE II. 
AtLy, my hero! my hero! 

For ever and ever my sunshine and pattern, 
Upon thee I gaze in my visions at midnight ; 
ALLY, my darling, my idol, my king. 

‘n the soft moonli ht, 

Stars shining clear, 

Oh, how I long to 

See thy presence near. 
Dear Auty SLorer, 
Sweet ALLY SLoPER, 

What would my life be 

Without thee, my peer? 


Coda—Now for three cheers for the famed AtLy Storer. 
Hurrah! Horrah!! Hurrah!!! 
or) 
‘ ia 


THE DOMESTIC DEMON; OR, THAT GEM OF A JANE. 
—— 


Pend eigen ° his wife—* Mrs, Edwin H 

ine was le—' Mrs. Edwin Honeydove, The Dovecot, 
Tooting, 8.W.” to quote her card. Each was the object of the other's 
life; the 
truest hap- 
piness of 
each was 
to make 
the other 


to show you 
this trea- 


dove, produ- 
for her 
and 


culine eyes, 
might have 
been 


hair she's got!” 
shad i 


e. 
When Edwin had departed for the City, little Mrs. Honeydove 
stood before a mirror, with a slight shade of disappointment on her 


pretty dimpled face. ‘ He to admire my hair so much,” she 
mused ; “and when, soon after we were eng |, he begged a lock of 
it, he said there was none like it in the world. Perhaps, however, 
he would like it better if it were a shade darker.” 
As Mrs. Honeydove entered the cosy breakfast our, she was 
surprised to behold Jane in the act of restoring a bottle to a small 
cabinet in which the Honeydoves kept their small stock of spirits. 
”” exc! 


Jane's regard for her great-aunt was beer Lan mcsnpterrer Bf 


most suitable 
ap she could select from her mistress’s wardrobe. 

t was close upon six when Jane returned. Her master was 
almost due. Hastily lighting the kitchen fire, she proceeded 
upstairs to restore her borrowed plumes. Horror! there.was her 
master’s knock. Hastily throwing her mistress’s jacket on a chair, 
she hurried downstairs and answered it. 

Edwin went upstairs. Surely something must be wrong with Ango- 
lina! To-night her little -room was all in disorder. Here was 
that beautiful sealskin jacket, his own Christmas present to her last 
Christmas, and which she hadideclared should only be worn on 
state occasions, lying in a muddled heap upon the floor. On it was a 
note! He opened it. Ten thousand devils! He read :— 

“ Brautiyut Mapame,—Love he will be silent not no longer. He 
will not be quiet. My heart I must relieve, or it will bust—go bang! 
Since the day I have see you in that happy omnibus I have loved 
you. Fly with me to my own country, where I am great man and 
to do well. Accept the assurance of my affection. § ALPHONsE.” 


Edwin could not believe his senses, What! Angelina false! Then 
how could he ever face the heartless, faithless, New gore Mrs. Honey- 


dove ? was coming upstairs. She s' before him. 
“ Eddie, dear——" 
“ Avaunt!"” 


“Mr, gry dee exclaimed the bewildered Angelina, “are you 
mad, sir, or tipsy ?”” 


ie ; 
i I adore sis Jady—lI lof her! “Say she vill be mine!” 
“This lady?” said Edwin. “ ou mean Jane, our parlour- 
maid?” And Jane interposed, “ Whieh he do.” 

“Vat, your 
maid of ze par- 


u 
That gem ofa “2% 
Jane fad been 

wearing his 
wife's faoket, 
The love letter 
was addressed to 


r. 
“Angelina, 
dearest, forgive 
me,” said Edwin, 
when he had told 
all to his wife. 
“I was dis- 


saying.” And Mr. 
and Mrs. Honey- 
dove were 
() each 
other’s arms. 
Then Edwin be- 
came aware of 
that spirituous 
odour again. 
“Exouse me, Angelina,” he stammered, ‘“ but—er—have you—er— 
taking anything—to keep out the cold, you know?” ; 
“T’ve been putting ram on my hair to make it dark. You admired 
Jane's, which is deeper than mine, and she gave me the recipe.” 
That night the Demon Domestic, as Edwin called her, left The 
Dovecot, where happiness ever afterwards reigacd supreme. 


Edwin could not believe his senses. 


SPE as 
AT MARGATE 
donkeys ‘ull ketch yer up!” Et 
ITE OF ANOTHER COLOUR. 


— 


AT 'AMPSTEAD 'EATH.—Finishing Easter Monday with the 
can-can—or, if you like it better—the pot-pot!4 


THE HOME RULE ORATOR AT HOME. ig? 
( conclusion that scarlet(the resent himeelf to ‘Liza, So she went and got married to Hunks, the 
tiThe G.0., Ladner gadlg Tem going = submit hag courses pride of men) right Go along with you; I ain't village policeman, off, then and there. 
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HE WANT? 2 i THE THURSDAY EVENING MOVEMENT. 

Government Contractor (who is buying horses for Cavalry). He may be as quiet as alamb yy Benevolent Lady. And I hope, Mrs. Grubbins, your husband enjoys his Thu: sday even- 
and sound asa but will he stand fire? : | ings. and useof them? Mrs. G. Oh, yes. mum, wond ! He's round at the 
WPat. Shure. an’ he ought to, for he's stood it three times already in that near foreleg. | ONEOF THE HOME RULE PARTY. . “BlackSwan" now; there's arcg’lar lot of ‘em together, makin’ speeches and singing songs. 


Saturday, April 24, 1888.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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ROUND-ABOUT THE ALBERT PALACE. 


ole. CS Sa, 


—=——— 
KPOOR MOKE! HE IS, INDEED, SAT UPON! 


Alexandry has been boiling the old man's Easter E, 
Needless to say, Bill Higgins “egged” him on to doit 


The Fish Family at home. An unwelcome 
intruder. 


\\ 
CAN 
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UK 
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= 
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* The leader of the Haughton and Hart- 
hill Cricket Clubs set the example, 
w 


, and now 
hat is the consequence? e Olympic 

, TO THE BAD. | and Pythian games of ancient Greece and | 
pensiy oad ie, aa ut, But Nalhacrowr io the church plate instead of ¢ Rome lado ino insignitcance, ‘This ise 
p fs w creai : 
sax in Heayen! The Elder, Na, na; ye'll oxly eal . pe Nahakatlaes 


FASHIONABLE EASTER MOVEMENTS. 
‘Arry. Two to 'Ampstead, Clerk. Third-class lower down. ‘Arry (naturally 


round-arm bowler in the act of saying | indignant). Who's a-askin’ for third-class? ‘Ang it all, do we look like third-class’? 
it for @ penry ‘Play !'"—Tootsie's * Lady Cricketer.” Give us fust-class, will ye? and let's hev’ nu more o' your himperence. 
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Mr. Joun” Coteman’s new 4 
cessfully prod 


uced the week before 


ing that it was not a dra- 
matised version of the 
Bartlett- Dyson episode, 
which, last week, was draw- 
ing big houses at the T.R., 
Old Bailey. The ladies, 
as usual, when there is 
something improper to be 
heard, crowded andi- 
torium. In answer to many 
enquiries, the Eminent 
begs to Gry that he ered 
not inten: prosecute 

Socialists for the assault 


have been wise if they had 
followed the same course. 


Tur Hindoos, it appears, 
em elephants for 
cniltary purpo 


ses from the 
most remote periods, but 
since then thirsty souls 
over here have employed 
Elephants, and even 


and she therefore gave up her residence in pony arm Park, that = 
r imagin 


and recommended his emigration to the United States, but he sho 
a most decided disinclination to fall in with their ideas, and struggled 


for a long time against bis destiny, but was at 


last persuaded to em- 


bark. You all know his sad end! The widow sailed in the Egyptian 
ated to the 


M the same vessel which conve: 
shores of the New World, where his 8 


ed her dear dep: 


iin 


in and skeleton, stuffed and 


scraped, may now be seen by those who are curious enough to take 


the trouble to inspect them. “ 
Last Monday week the Eminent, Lord Bob, and Tootsie went to 
George San 


Mr. ord’s Benefit at Neumeyer Hall, agora fA 
Mrs. S. ha “gulks ” and re to go, ALLY was enabled 
escort Tottie Goodenough, and enjoy a harmless, ref: flirt, 


Minnie Kirton “The 


of Love” char ly. 


ming}: 
Mr. Sandford was heard fo advantage in “‘ Thy Sentinel am I,” and 


“Jack Brown”; and valued assistance was rendered b: 
Sidney 


Messrs. 


Herbert, J. W. Shakel, C. Dalton, and Herr Poplesdorf. 
se 


Banx Houipay next Monday, bey s! Who's for “Appy *Ampstead ? 


Who's for 'Ampton Court? 

or a row at Margit? What a day 
it will be, if it’s only fine, and what 
@ morning will follow it! Take my 
advice, and swallow a couple of 
antibiliouses before going to sleep. 
Is from experience. Great 
madeat The 


vivors will join the Blue Ribbon 
y, a8 soon as well enough after 
the outing. Be sure and look out 


present. ° 


Tue su; 0! -coloured bril- 
liant dhe ag? the “100th perform- 
ance, by Miss Farren in the second 
act of Jack Si wd, is the 1] 


and cutting absolutely perfect. I 
oes lent Sor the secaiien 1} 


‘a for Green 


h, Gravesend, 


t 
by Messrs. Barnato Bros. Pity they didn’t 
call it “Taz Atty Stopes.” ee 


ExNouanp consumes, it appears, about 800,000, every year 
tisticians ane the inf 


ormation 


like to ascertain the total 


of ; 
volume of sound possible if they were all hatched out as “ roosters.” 
It is these little items of information which make the science of 
figures so interesting. How many become Easter Eggs? 


Society, the Treasury has agreed to 
Saniealty laa grand tae 


Ar the request of the Ro: 


al 
insert a sum in the Batimates, — 


aid of an expedition to observe the 
total 
yee 29th next. 
ron 
\ dition, 


_.,observers, 

| {July 29th in the Roy 

——' ship Nile. According to present 
“arrangements a man-of-war will 
meet them at Barbadoes, and take 
.them on to their various stations. 


rt and assistance, in 


ecli of the sun, visible in 
dot 


Grenada (West Indies) 
The Expe- 


which will consist of seven 


will leave England on 
al Mail steam- 


It is a noteworthy 
ign of the interest 
in such na- 
— bere by our 
great public com- 
ies that the 
irectors of the 
Royal Mail Com- 
pany have enabled 
© Eclipse Com- 
mittee of the Royal 
Society to increase 
the number of ob- 
servers beyond 
that at first con- 


templated by a concession in their terms, which amounts tp an 
important endowment of the expedition. Mr. MoGooseley offered 
his services to the authorities. As we all know, he is well up in astro- 
cong having seen more stars than any man living, if, perhaps, we 


y. 
e Eminent. Strange to say, his offer was refused. 


0 
‘four o’clock in the after- 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A stonrricant letter has appeared in a’contemporary from Lord 
Harris, which raises a question as to the footing on which the new 
Australian Cricket Team 
will be received, and asks 
for an explicit statement 
from the executive of the 


reap no pecuniary benefit 
Ld the visit.” 
arris, in denying that 
statement, sexe that he 
is under a debt of grati- 
tnde to the Melbourne 
Club, and he desires that 
nothing should occur in 
connection with the trip | || 
to give rise to any feeling | 
of dissatisfaction on either 
side. If there is any 
difficulty over mone 
matters, the Eminent wi 
feel much pleasure in 
taking charge of all cash 
till things work smoothly, 
and he is also p i 
for the honour of Old 
England, to lead the Staff 
of the “ Hatr-Hotmar” 
inst the Australians 
when and where they like, Iky Moses to be umpire. 


s 

Ow the 12th inst., by promising unlimited “ unsweetened,” Mr. 
Kennedy enticed the Eminent to be present at a mesmeric séance 
held at the Strand Theatre. Mr. Kennedy's “subjects” were his 
most abject slaves, and did everything he “ willed ”—such as drink- 
ing cod liver oil and quinine with infinite gusto, under the impression 
it was port wine; attem: to smoke candles for o: , and many 
other ludicrous feats. 5 ly threw his “subjects” into a 
cataleptic state with ap t ease, and a committee of doctors on 
the stage averting: to be “ fair and above board.” There 
was a large audience, which ughed and applauded vociferously. 


se 
Tue body of a sailor, name unknown, was recently found at Worthy, 
near Winchester, under circumstances which lead to the belief 
that the deceased met his death by foul means. A labourer, whilst 
ing for an implement on a farm, found the deceased under a 
heap of straw with his throat cut and a wound on his head. A 
razor case was found near, and the police believe they have a clue 
to the murderer. as 
s 


To-nicuT, at Drury Lane, Mr. Augustus Harris revives his great 
autumnal success, Human Nature, with the Camels, and Oharing 
Castiveteasaran seemtinety 

vefeatures,see: ly 
impossible, improved upon 
since the first production 
of the piece. Augustus 
Harris and Henry Pettitt 
are at work upon a piece 
which, it is said, will bens 
all their previous efforts. 


southern bo 


Bee carpenter ols 
was engaged split- 
ting some old oak K 


of them he came upon a 
cavity, out of which rolled 
a number of bright coins. 
The hole had been neatly 
f , and was ciroular 
in shape, havi ap- 
parently been dri into 
the wood, and it was fitted 
with a plug to conceal it. 
pens therhiding-place / 
ano’ r -p: } \ (aa 
ofthesamekindwasfound, / papas ee 
also containing treasure. . CSAC» 
or ¢ beak errand bles, angels, and half-angels, and vary 
over a hundred, consist of nobles, angels, an -ange 
in date from the reign of VI. to that of Henry VII. They 
are in excellent preservation. me of them bear the figure of St. 
Michael, others a ship with a cross for a mast, and all have Latin 
inscriptions upon . The coins are about the size of 
half a crown, and the smallest resemble a sovereign. It is not 
known at present where the beam in which the treasure was found 
came from, as‘Mr. Boff has recently pulled down several old farm- 
houses and other buildings in the Seighbouthood. 
es 
s 

Tue “ egg-incubator,” which “ hatches chickens by machinery,” is 
still one of the sights of Regent Street. In America, however, they 
do not have to stand at shop-windows to watch the process. The 
egg-incubator has become the fashion in New York, and no house- 
hold is sage aon —— oe Among young ladies it is quite the 
rage. © persons who & years ago revelled in spelling-bees, 
who gave them up for the “rink,” who then went in for amateur 
photography, are now enthusiastic chicken-rearers. The more 
chickens you have by the incubator, the higher your position in 
society. So strong is the feeling, that ladies who had arranged to 
be friends for ever, have quarrelled over disappointing eggs. The 
craze ought soon to be taking ship for England. 

= 


a 
Ir was all a lark the other day at the Ho fC: . Almost be- 
fore daybreak members m poe 
to arrive in 
r to secure seats for 


noon. The Irish mem- 
bers were the first to 
turn up, one of them 
ap as early as 
5.30 a.m., before any of 
the doors were open, 
and in another hour 
thirty had assembled. 
They were driven out of 
the aeee by bat 
army of sweepers an 

cleaners, and had to 
take refuge on the 
terrace. taide the 
precincts of the House 
and along Parliament 
Street enormous crowds 
had collected, and all 
the societies connected 
Ge cunt Rapuntionsy 

quasi-Repu! 

advanced Radicals and 
kindred bodies had re 


resentatives in attendance. Mr. McNab and the G. OU. M. were in 


! full Highland costume. 


(Saturday, April 24, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CauznpaB yor THs Wszx Expinc May Ist. 


26tb tee r- Michesl Bedlor mentioned: na onophica 
instance of "saate, of a respectable gentleman 


Our word “halter,” the name of the rope with which we hang 


criminals, was written halster, from halee, the neck. Hence, 
se tha Raber which faskseoe bores tithe nase” ‘ 
25th April, 1367.—Among the wonderful things believed in 


b 
our were of om tn ys fasts. In Rymer's 
“ Foedera,” there is a rescript of King Edward III., having reference 

named Cenllin. tive ; 


for forty days, as had been represented to the 
Satianeny i tae whlch 


was liberated in 1794. He afterwards founded the Academy of 
Medicine in Paris, and died in 1814, aged 76. 


Royal, in Maryland, where Booth was seen on crutches. 
then known that he had broken bis ankle in the leap from the Pre- 
sident’s box to the stage, his spur, it was said, having coxgne in the 
folds of the union flag. refused to s' , and, being well 
armed, the barn was fired. Whilst the man was en- 
deavouring to e the flames, he was shot by a cavalry 
sergeant. The body was reported to have been cut into pieces and 
8 in the Potomac. The tomb of the Booth onally still be 
viewed in the churchyard of St. John’s, Clerkenwell. erican 


cousins will please make a note. 

27th April, 1546.—“ Tuesday in Easter week, William 
Foxley, pot-maker for the Mint, in the Tower of London, fell asleep, 
and so continued slee and could not be wakened with pinching, 
cramping, or of urning whatsoever, till the first day of 
term, which was fourteen days and fifteen nights. The cause of his 
thus sleeping could not be known, although same were diligently 
searched after by the king’s ph wea other learned men; yea, 
and the king himself exanicel the William Foxley, who was in 
on found at his waking to be as if he had slept but one night: 
an 


28th April, 17'72.—On this day there died, at Mile End, a 
goat that had twice circumnavigated the globe; first, in the dis- 
covery ship Dolphin, under oa Wallis ; and, secondly, in the 
renowned Endeavour, under Captain Cook. The Lords of the 
Admiralty had, just previous to her death, signed a warrant, 
admitting her to the vileges of an in- of Greenwich 
Hospital, a boon she not live to enjoy. On her neck she had for 
some time worn a silver collar, on which was engraved the following 
distich, composed by Dr. Johnson :— 

“Pi tui ambita bis terra proemia lactis, 
Hac habet, altrici capra secunda Jovis.” 


29th April 1745.—Mr. Cowper Thornhill, of the 
SOO quineed peciorused o rine cutttlonsh tue prenteoiate aaa 
eas, a co. test ever done in 
time. He set out from his house at Stilton at 

the morning, came to the “Queen’s Arms,” 


< 
S 
s 
E 


miles were lined with people to see him pass and re-pass. 
30th April, 1560.—Sir Thomas Gresham this day wrote from 
Antwerp as follows, to Sir W: Cecil, Elizabeth's great minister, 


ese silk hose, of black colour, were according! 
Gresham to Cecil , 


on . The 8 were enlivened by cock- : 
Teciberrow'rtcing, and jammpiag ix seeks, 4. patioas putea cual 
chemise for a prize, “to be run for by vestals 

of the current order,” and the race caused much amusement. 


art., of Acton Burnell, in Shro » 


flock of pigeons, and eight or ten crows, were all busily food. @ 


anced on one of the pigeons, 


to defend himself, 
ith the loss of a few 


and of a game cock. pope tate 
in which the crow suc- 


was 
feathers, while a furious engagement ens: 

ceeded in driving off the adversary. He 
crows, who had witnessed the combat from some neighbouring trees, 


e, 
and the sable company all set up @ loud cawing, as if ‘lo 
Pean’ to the victor.” All this under the observation of 4 
steady young man, who ha to be in the next field, and who 
was struck mute with asto: ent. 

1st May, 1683.—Robert Fitzgerald this day received a patent for 
salt water fresh. It has been that three buckets of 

the from Salt Lake will yield one of solid salt. This cannot 
be true, as water will not holdin solution more than twenty-five 


per cent. of saline matter. The Mormons engaged in procuring salt + 


state that they obtain one bucket of salt for every five buckets of 
water. Before the year 16823, salt was subject to a duty of lds. 4 
bushel—the actual value of the salt being about 6d. The retail 
price was from 4d. to 6d. per lb, In that the duty was reduced 
to 2s, the bushel, and in 1825 it was abolished. 


> so SY 
Ris — antag 


he lived more than forty years after in the Tower.”—Stowe. re 
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Saturday, April 24, 1886.) 
THE PORTRAIT OF A LADY. 


ae -_-——— 


\ BEravry can aye my senses thrill, 
My heart, resistless, capture, 
And picture exhibitions thrill 
My throbbing breast with rapture ; 
atl — aap pod bohad rae 
e dream of youth's } 
That piotored grace 7 


Though one be blonde and one brunette, 
One merry-eyed, one tragic, 
I own the sway of each coquette, 
magic. 


And bend before her 
But what to Boae on atone 
Should it grow and fady, 
: Or turn a crone 
Of skin and bone 
Ji /\00 From “ Portrait of a Lady’? 


But, no; to banish quick the thought 
lll use my best endeavour, 
For every schoolboy has been taught 
That Beauty lives for ever. 
Who dares to fancy Juliet old 
Or bald and toothless Haidée ? 
I'd not behold 
For untold gold 
Such “ Portrait of a Lady.” 


Ah, well! I'm 
pons on 


’ 

And life we know but short is; 
Man has no time for hopes and fears 

When limping through the forties ; 
And women are not all they seem, 
TE Their sunshine oft turns shady. 

My —— dream 
reign supreme 

A “Portrait of a Lady.” 


Seen eumeemmement 


NOT DON CARLOS! 


Att men are brothers, but Mr. Fred Carlos isa particular brother 
ALLy’s, and resembles him so much that all those who have not 
n ALLY, and are anxious to know what he is like, should visit the 
+ Music Hall, or the People’s Palace, Peckham, where they will 
» delighted with hia brother, who will tell them “ What ALLY SLOPER 
id to me” in a song (written by Fred Carlos), commencing— 


My Brother is a clever chap, he's a ways in the “ know,” 

And for my information to his place I always go 

He lives down in the City—in Shoe Lane, at Ninety-Nine— 
You can't tell him from me because his face is jast like mine. 
He hears a lot of whispers, and he knows a lot of news, 

He prints a Penny Weekly that will drive away the “ blues;” 
I'll make you all acquainted, if attentive you will be, 

And tell you what my Brother, ALLY SLOPER, said to me, 


QUITH A NOVELTY. 
£5:5:0— 


4 “Tus Stopzn Awarp oy Menir” will be given to the first 
married through the afforded them by 
date of mar- 


LY), 


p “0% who get the introduction 
‘ooTsrs’s Mararmmonut Acrncy.” Address, giving 


Miss ee SLOPER, 


“Tus Siopsams,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


-TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


will be inserted in this column free of 
lame and Address is enclosed with the 
for but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 
“ten Siopenis,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O, 


YOUNG LADY, having £600 a year, 21, dark, and considered 

very handsome, and affectionate, and well-educated, wishes to cor- 
pond with a young man, not over 22, with a view to matrimony. Strictly 
‘vate. Address—" LILLIE,” “ TooTsiIz'’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
operies,"” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, 


ANTED, AHUSBAND. The advertiser is 18, considered very 

pretty, preposeessing, and amiable. Has an income of £300 a year. 
gevtleman must be tall, dark, age about 30. Kindly enclose photo. 
dress—EVELYN R., ‘TooTsre’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


N INDEPENDENT LADY, 28, tall, dark, wishes to correspond 

with a gentleman, not under 55 years of age, with a view to matri- 
ny. Has a home in the country. The gentleman must have a small 
ome for his own pocket-money, &c., and be fond of the country. Address, 
losing photo if possible, to ANNIE J., “TOOTSIF's MATRIMONIAL 
Ney," * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WIDOWER, 35, in moderately good circumstances, residing in 
,& neat little villa in the prettiest part of Kent, is desirous of corres- 
ding with a suitable lady. No family. He is medium height, dark, 
I disposition, fond of music. Lady must be affectionate, not neces- 
ly handsome, but fond of home. Address—A. ST. M., ‘ Toorsix’s 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, tall and fair, aged 19, with a small fortune, 
would like to correspond with a young gentleman, with a view to 
mony. Please enclose photo in confidence. Address—" Kitty,” 


Do ate . MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


RATHER JOLLY GIRL, 22, fair, not bad looking, fond of 
Society, but paige domesticated, with a little income of her 
would like to meet with a nice sensible fellow, with a view to matri- 
y. Say what occupation. Must be a gentleman. Photo preferred. 
ess—" SUNFLOWEb," “TooTsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
ries," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, a 23, good lookin 

University graduate, refined tastes. Pavettee to good mealete 

Ng eee fe phony Noes of home and ae ond make a kind an: 

4 , Wishes to marry a lady of s le meana and ition. 

o8 exchanged, Address, ia ‘trict confidence — “GALILEO,” 
Lane, 


i. ag MATRIMONIAL AGENCY ‘The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


to the above g 


.%,° NOTH.—Tootsie undertakes 0; ind post-free, ¢ 
‘a unopened, to the parties hele A get a Sreed eoe Morgr 
advertisements, Advertisements already received, 

do not appear above, will avpear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—f—— 


°2° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 

are unable to publish those eleehed 65 cee as we could desire, 
but the Editor wishes to assure his C. ts that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, will 
be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, and he 
theve fore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


Cavrca Srreet, Warrtiesra, Camps. 
Dear Farexp Atty,—It has been rumoured that your recent 
absence from “ The Sloperies” was occasioned by a severe attack of 
the D. T.’s, caused by your devotion to “ unsweetened.” I emphati- 
cally deny the s calumny on your behalf, seeing we have it 
on very high medical authority that the said effect is often produced 
+ ee persons of delicate nervous temperament, by over excitement. 
jurely the strain that your nerves have been subject to during the 
recent riots would be sufficient cause for your absence, in the mind 
of an unprejudiced reson. After this able (?) defence of the 
“Eminent,” I feel dent of the “ Award’ (when I get it). 
April 3rd, 1886. Yourstruly, H. A. NORMAN. 


Brrstot, April 4th, 1886. 
To the Grand Otp Storer. 

Dear Otp Boy,—I hope pre will excuse the liberty I take in 
writing to you to correct a little mistake I see you made in your 
“ Chronicle of Curious Events” of March 24th, 1878—“ The training 
ship Eurydice sank with all hands.” I think you will find that two 
hands (or, rather, four hands) were saved—two men—one a Bristol 
man named Fletcher, and the other a Portsmouth hand. Hoping 
you will not be put out by this and take to drink in consequence, I 
remain, yours truly, A WELL-WISHER,. 


61 Lupsury Roap, Nosrotk Terrace, Bayswater, W., 
April 6th, 1886. 

Dean Respectap AL.y,—Will you condescend to receive my 
warmest congratulations on your unrivalled success in a= 
prominent a position as Member for Shoe Lane? I am sure I had 
never read an announcement with greater pleasure or gratification 
than the one announcing your success, as I knew you would always 
uphold the honour for which England is so famous, and would in 
the (then) forthcoming Parliament denounce all Members who vote 
for peace when it would bring dishonour to our arms, Far better 
lose a thousand of our bravest men than eit down quietly and be 
insulted, without as much as stirring one finger to avenge the said 
insult. Dear Respected Sir, Hed coming into Parliament is like 
the sun appearing in a land of total darkness, and as I was 
born very young and have studied politics to a great extent, I ought 
to know. I think that our country is now in that state which 
requires a man of no mean order, but a man like yourself, with 
brains, intellect, wisdom, sense, and great strength of mind, to settle 
its present lamentable affairs, 

T have been to see your wonderful “ Relics,” and spent hours looking 
paenirny 4 on this celebrated collection of Antiquities. How awfully 
valuable they must be, and what an enormous outlay you have been 
put to by allowing the i eye of the British public UM gered on 
the Relics of one of the noblest femilies of England, han down 
from generation to generation. Their value and merit must be 
enormous, If you have got anything in “ pop” that you would like 
out, to add to your Show or otherwise, send me the ticket and I will, 
if it is not in for too much, get it out for you. Pray, Sir, don't think 
that I do this out of anything else but sheer friendship. 

Give my very best love to your daughter. Forgive me for being 
8o bold, but I love her—not with a love that will be here to-day and 
gone to-morrow, but with an everlasting love. Tell her that I am 
an and would like to paint her a picture of whatever she likes 
best; it matters not to me, so long as I know that her beautifal 
eyes have once rested on some work of mine. Tell her, Sir, that I 
am one of her helpless, humble, and loving admirers, and that I 
would lay down my life if it would be to her any pleasure or good. 

I 


Ah yes, I love! and if I could but see her {it only for once) how 
happy I should feel in knowing that I had for once loeked on a 
being so spotless, beautiful, and so lovable. I envy you, Sir, living 
with her, and being called “dear Pa” by such a creature! If she 
would like to send me her photo, I promise her that it will be 
received in the wey that only a ire from so beautiful a hand can 
be received. I send her a stamp for it’s beng ie as I am not worthy 
of her pence. If she would write me a line (if only one line) I would 
have it framed ina frame of solid gold, studded with diamonds, so 
that I could hang it up ina —— position, look upon it with 
love, cherish it, and guard it with my life’s blood. 

And now, Sir, will you condescend to meet me some day, and have 
adrink. I drink gin. I THrnx you do. It would be a pleasure that 
I should never forget. Some time ago you published an illustration 
of your daughter addressing a meeting on the “ Uselessnees of Man.” 
I send stamps, in return for which I expect your daughter’s photo, 
the above-named paper, and a letter from you (in answer to this) 
saying when and where it will be convenient to yourself to meet me 
and have our drinks. I should like you to print this, if only to 
show the British Public that you have a sincere and devoted friend 
in Yours truly ARTHUR EGERTON. 

P.S.—If ever you need my assistan e to help to passa Bill that 
will do our country at large « good turn you have merely to write to 
my address, and I will without hesitation address any meeting or 
put my name to anything that will help or enforce the said Bill. 


87 Mount Puezasant, Norwicn, April 7th, 1886. 
My Dear ALty,—I have not been well for a day or two, and I was 
looking at your Paper to-day; and I said I should like to see ALLY, 
and so mamma said I might write and ask you to come and see us. 
As the Spring appears now to have set in, our garden will soon be 
looking very nice. I hope you will favour us with a visit shortly. 
Mamme thinks a change of air will do you good after the troubles 
and trials you have gone through lately; and my little sister, she 
hopes you'll come and then she will kiss you. We regret very much 
we have only one spare bed, or mamma would have invited Miss 
Sloper. I must draw my letter to a close now, as all my brothers are 
wrangling as to who should sleep with you, but my little sister, aged 
four, saya she shall, and she says she will cuddle you. I send youa 
lot of kisses, and beg to remain 
Your sincere little friend, HECTOR LEE. 
P.S.—Be sure and let us know when you are coming, for we shall 
all run to every ring at the door bell expecting you. 


Depor Dorset Reorent, Dorcaester, Avril 9th, 1886. 
Dear Eprror,—The enclosed, which was found in a“ Ration Tin,” 
appeared to one of the soldiers to closely resemble ALLY SLoPER, 
and as I think the likeness is very good, considering it is only a tate 
(tatur), I send it. Yours faithfully, 
R. SMITH, No. 951, “C” Company. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A sporttne gent, at a supper-party lately, wished he was a bed. 
He was laid upon heavily. 

Tue best wine for vocalists—Canary. ? ee 

ReEriection aT a Cook-sHoP.—The man who fees his waiter in 
advance is even then not certain of his feed. 

Tue Seat of War—lIs that a campstool? 
5 galideeae a thing flashes upon a man, is he always struck 

it? 

A synonym for the Dog-star—A Skye terrier. 

I = going “before the beak,” as one canary-seed remarked to 
another. 

A muspeRovs ruffian lately despatched an anonymous letter—It 
is a dead letter now, not having reached its goal. 

Apvvicsg to a large-sized melancholy man—Strike one of your own 


sighs, 
= as her hose is she—Yes, but then she ought to have paid 
more money for them, and she would have got fast colours. 
Mopgrn builders can hardly be compared to creepers, although 
they certainly do run up houses just a little. 
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FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tem Carps, anp How tuey Puayvep Tue. 
(Commenced in No. 54.) 


KNAVES OR KINGS—(Continued). 

Tar stories have all been told. 

Haughton Towers is surrounded by hill and dale; and in the 
latter, Sibyl knows, the snow lies many feet deep. They are virtu- 
ally prisoners, and un for such a ecg ne bal io 

ishly lavis 
= ; P the one source of 
tore Pla Df amusement they 

Ly WE Vk possessed in them- 

f it y selves, in the nar- 
yy 
-_ 


ration of the his- 
tories of their past 
lives, on the first 
four evenings after 
their enrolment as 
Ladies of the 
Round Table. 
Adela'’s story 
occasions some 
discussion, but she 
need not have 
feared ridicule, for 
even Rosalind 
Grahame, who 
shows but scant 


punctions of con- 
science about teas- 


an animation in 
her eyes which 
makes them rival 
even those of the 
Queen of Hearts, 
and she alone is 
ae: = the per- 
vading gloom. 
“What are we going to do?” asks Estelle. “If the Seahee con- 
tinues like this till to-morrow we shall be fairly blocked in, and they 
will not even be able to reach us from the village,” 

“We are well victualled in case of such an emergency,” replies the 


On a stool at Adela's feet. 


ostess. 

“ Yes, yes,” cries Rosalind dolefully ; “ but food is not everything. 
What are we todo? We have all told our stories; Adela has read 
our fortunes ; there is nobody to talk scandal about, and we shall die 
of ennut unless something happens.” 

“ Perhaps something will,” says Adela, with a merry smile. 

“What do you mean?” asks Sibyl. “What can happen? You 
mustn't try our credulity too much, dear.” 

“Speak, gracious Majesty of S ” cries Rosie, theatrically. 
“Speak, seer of visions and foreteller of futurity. What is it you 
have upon your mind, sweet prophetess?” Then, altering her to 
she seats hereelf on a stool at Adela’s feet, and takes her han 
caressingly in her own two. “Tell me, dear; do you foresee a speedy 
end to our hen gobo Ld 

Then Sibyl interrupts sternly, “We Ladies of the Round Table 
are expected to be content with each other's society, and to seek no 
other. Rosalind, you are unfaithful to your vow. Am I not right?” 
She turns to the other two for confirmation. 

“Certainly,” says Estelle slowly, and with a long-drawn sigh. 

“ Undoubtedly,” chimes in Adela, with considerable hesitation. 
“But, although we _ consent not to seek society, what's to be 
done if society —_ = id hee 

“Society must look sharp about it,” says Rosalind, still gazi: 
from the window on the wintry landsca aay have lon; dios lost 
sight of the road, and in the hollow by the oak-copse the drifts must 
be four feet deep.” 

“ Still,” says Adela, “I think we shall have visitors.” 

“ How good of you to say so!” eries Rosie; “ but why?” 

_ “I dreamt Cy last night,” she replies timidly, as if deprecat- 
ing Seer Le eens of that—that snoeen « of mine, of 
whom you—she whose eal hangs at Grimwood.” 

“Lady Diana?" asks Estel 

“Yes; it was she. Do you remember I told you, as I narrated 
my story last ag that it was the anniversary of her first appear- 
ance to me. Her face was smiling, and as her figure f from 
my sight, I saw, or fancied I saw, four men on horseback crossing a 
snow-covered moor—and—and the first of them was Walter.” 

“Who were the other three?” cries Rosie eagerly. “Tell me, tell 
me quick! were two of them dark and two of them fair ?—Oh, I 
forgot, you said one was Walter. You are quite sure it was Walter, 
I sopposs ? Well, you may be right, for I suppose, after all, Laurence 
would not venture to come; but the others, of course, were Edgar 
and Jack, and—oh, I a ito aang? Mr. Brandon.” 

Sibyl looks very wistfully from the window, as it ia the expecta- 
tion of seeing Adela’s dream realized; but the next moment she 
turns away impatiently. 

“ Ah, dears, when you learn how serious a thing a husband is, you 
will not joke about your flirtations; besides,” she continues, “even if 
any Migr yes were to come here, friends, or even more than 
friends, of any of our sisterhood, I should consider it my duty, 
not only as Foundress of the Order of Ladies of the Round Table, 
ea frets jana of Haughton Towers, resolutely to refuse them 

mittance.’ 


“Here they come! Here they are!” 


“T oughtn’t to have spoken, I oe, gar to have said a word about 


it,” says Adela. ‘It can only bea foolish fancy of mine; but still— 
still—now you all know the story of my life, you cannot expect me 
to dismiss a dream like that as one of those foolish brain-vagaries 
upon which one never bestows a second thought.” 

Rosalind cannot keep away from the window, and presently she 
utters a great cry of pleasure. “ You're right, Addie! you're right,” she 
cries, clapping her palms together. ‘ Here they come! heretheyare ! 

(To be continued next week.) 
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m CEALER A. SLOPER AND THE EASTER MONDAY REVIEWS. 
Iv WINE *.° By some unaccountable frat, Storen says he was both at Dover and Portemouth on Easter Monday. 


TO BE payvweK 


1. Here may be seen A. SLOPER descri! the mvuation aud probable 


< U; oy 
“In the good old d it was no di ra Hn cc menaenne a oe the reader Unnecessary anxiety tase A. . iti oak in Ly ep be pes 2 Derek that sag’ oteife 
a ays as no disprace . \. ions morn: 4 r 
To get drunk ina private or seta place.” SLOPER anda local Artist occupy an eminence beyond the reac ‘of danger. prould exist, Sere yet naturally anxious to see all that was to be seen. 
—ALEXANDRY, 
= ae ee = Ss ; 


| & Strange 


and unac- 
countable be- 
haviour of A. 
SLoper, the 
heroic ane 

u tl 
iter tne F 
| first gun. SRO 

| a ee Dass 


eoing 
Boe naar te 


$ piNsuLT To, INJURY. a. 

. Bloper, . (ndignantly). You won't trust me 
with two of “unsweetened!” Why, my name's known 
all over Europe! 

Barmaid ‘with emphasis), Yea, too wellknown! 


. | iy) : , / 


AN ae 
4. Equally remarkable behaviour of Mr. SLoPER's . Splendid instance of fi 
is cng aback Rag ey LL % ; \ clo pop pamebnggt he! me leaving the 
r ry was ig to a S t of 
| caste the thick of the fight s - ; \ until 1 they bed seen their mother and 


‘sister safe from all danger. Noble boys! 


“Won't Arriet and ‘er 'Arry cut a dash at 'Appy 
‘Ampstead on Heaster Monday?" 
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IN THREE CHAPTERS. 
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CuaPTER III, (Monday morning, a little later).— 


Piss « 


: —_— a ~ — 
CuHapteR L. (Si morniny).—Foul I was to go it like that last night, Oh, hang it all, you know, this is too much of a 
got to stop at home all day now. a Pew CHAPTER II. (Monday mornina) —Hoorav! Uncle A. tu the reecne. good thine! 
London: Printed by Dar.z1er BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W , and Published for the Proprietor, : W. J. BurEine, at “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, April 24, 1886, 
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